
The T sfthe S hre’^c 

For niec. He not be gone till'I pleafc iny feU*;, 

’Tis like you’ll proue e iolly furly gtoomc. 

That take it on you at the fir-lKo roundly. 

Pet. O Kate content thee piethee be noeangrie, 

Kate. I will be angry, what haft thou to doe? 

Father, be quiet, he (hall flay my leifure. 

Gre, 1 snarrie fir, now it begins to worke. , 

Kr.t. Gentlemen, forward to the Bridal! dinner j 
3 fee a woman may bemaideafoolc 
It (he had not a fpirit to refill, 

7 >et. They (hail go forward Kate At thy coimnand,. 

Obey the Bride you that attend on her.. 

Got to thefcaft reucllanddoraincerc, 

Carowfe lull meaCure to her maiden-hcad. 

Be madde and merry, or goe hang yourfclucsa 
But for my bonny /Gie, (liemuftwith me r 
Nay,lpokc not big, norftaropc, nor ftarc,nor frer,, 

I will be matter of what is mine ownc. 

Slice is my goods, ray chattels, (lie is my houfe, 

My houlho!d»ttuffc,my field ray birne, 
jMy horfc,my cxe,iny a(fe, my any thing, 

And hcere Ihee ftands, touch her who euer dare. 

He bring mine action on the proudeft he 

That ftops my way in Padua ; ^rumio 

Draw forththy weapon ,wcc are befet with thceurs, 

Refeue thy mittrefl'e if thou be a man : 

Feare not fweete wench, they fhall not touch. thee 
lie Buckler thee againft a Million. Exemu.P. K‘t* 

Pap. Nay. let them goe, a couple of quiet ones. 
gre. Went thsy not quickly,*! (hould die with laughing. 
Tra. Ofall mad matches neuer was the like. 

Luc, Miftrelfc, what’s your opinion ofyour fitter ? 

Bian. That being mad herfclfc, (he’s madly mated. 

<7^?. Iwarrant him 7 ’e/r^<ie^irVis Ka;C(L , . , 

Bap. Neighbours and friends, though Bride and Bridegrooro 
For to fupply thcplacssatthc table, 

You know there wants no iunckets atthc fcaft ; 

Luceatio you Ihall fupply ihcBridcgroomcs place, 

Asd her fitters roome, 


*(he Taming of the Shre'^, 

Tra, Shall fweete Stanca praftife how to bride it ? 

Bap. She (hail Lucentio : come Gentlemen let’s goe. 

Sitter Grumio. Exeunt. 

Gru. Fie fie on all tired lades, on all mad Mafterl,and all foule 
waicstwas euer man fo beaten ? was cucr man (o raied ? was euer 
man fo weary .? 1 am fciu before to make a fire, and they ate com- 
iBing after to warmc them; now were not I slide pot, andloone 
hot ; my very lippes might freeze to my teeth, my tongue to the 
tools of my mouth, my heart in my belly, ere I fliould conic by 
a fire to thaw mee,butl with blowing the fire (hall warmc my 
(elfc : for confidering the weather, a taller man then 1 will take 
cold : Holla, hoa Curtis. 

Sifter Curtis. , 

Curt, who is that calls (a coldly ? 

Gru. A pccce of Ice: if thou doubt it,thoumaift Aide from 
my (liouldcr to my heelc, withno greater a run but my head and 
my neckc . A fire good (Curtis. 

C’ar. Ismy matter and his wifecomming 

Gru. Oh ! Burtts I ,and therefore fire, fire, call on no water. 

Cur. Is (hefohota (brew as (he’s reported : 

Gru. She was good Curtis before this froft : but thou know’ll 
winter tames man, woman, and beaft; for it hath tam’d my olde 
mailer, and my new midsis; and my fclfc fellow Gurus. 

Cur. Away you three inch foole , I am no beaft. \ 

gru. Am 1 but three inches ? Why thy home is a foot and fo 
long am I atthc leaft’ But wilt thou make a fire orttiajl Icom- 
plaiiic on thee to our millris, whofc hand ( (he being now at 
Hand) thou (halt foonc fcclc, tothy coldcomfort, for bcina flow 
ia thy hot oifice. 

C«r, Iprethee good Grumio, tell me, bow goes the world? 
Gru. A cold world Curtis in entry office but thine, and there- 
^refire.-doc thy dutie, and haue thyduae, for my Mattcrand 
raiitris are allrnoft frozcH to death, 
^....Thcrc’s.fitcrcadieandthc;cforegood..C?.^^^^^ 

gru. Why lackc boy, ho boy, andas much newes as thou wilt 
Cur. Come, you are fo full of conicatching 

W^ICI the Cooke, iifuppttreadie, the houCe , rulhes 

? 3 ■ ftrew’d 
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